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Quecne And take ray heart with thee 
She kij (feth him. 

Sufc A iewell lockt into the wofulrt caskc, 

I hat euer yet containd a thing of worth, 

1 hus like a fplittedbarkcfb funder we: 

T his way fall I to death. exit Stsfi fa 

gueene T his way for me. exu Qucene' 

Enter King and Saljbury , and then the curtaines be dr awne a J 
the Cardinally isdifcostered in his led, ranine and faring 1 ;Ti 
were mad. s fw 

Car. O death jfthou wilt let me Jiue hut one whole veir 
He grac thee as much gold as wil purchafe fuch another ll ai , J 

K ‘% Oh fee my lord ofSalsbury how he is troubled & 

Lord Cardinall,remcmber Chrifl mult hauc thy foule. ’ 

Car. Why died he not in his bed? 

"W hat would you haue me to do then? 

Can I make men Jiue whether they will or no? 

Sirrn go fetch me the drong poifon which the Pothicary f cm 
Oh lee where Duke Hutnnhrrvc J~,t. 7 ; 1 

c i v coinoe down his Jiaire, 

So now hccs goneagame:Oh ) oh,oh. 

Saif. Sec liow the pangs of death doth gripe his heart 
t Lord CardinaJ.ifthou dicfl allured of hcaucnly bliffc 
Hold vp thv hand,and make Ibmc figne to vs. * 

The Cardinall die 

Oh fee, he dies,and makes no figne at all, 

Oh God forgiue his foule. 

Sah. So bad attend did ncuer none behold 
But as his dcath,fo was his life in all. 

Km Forbeare to iudgc,good Salsbury forbeare, 
f or God will radge vs all: 

Go take him hencc,and fee his funcralls beperformde. 
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houfeSyofTcrkeand Lancaster, 
folks dtfljdfed , and others with him , and Walter fVhickt- 

r™ g r in<T forward theleprifonersthatfcornd to ye eld, 
Vnlade their goods with fpeed,anc! finckc their diip, 

Here matter, this prifoner I giue to you: 

This other, the Matters Mate lhall haue, . 

And Walter Whickmore,thou lhalt haue this man, 

Ardlet them pay their ranfomes ere they pafte. 

Sufi Walter! t befturtetk.' 

Walter How now, what doe ft ihoufearc me? 

Thou lhalt haue better cautc anon. 

Ssdf. It isthynanreatfrightsmc,not thy fdfe: 1 

I do remember well, a cunning wifard told me, 

That by Walter I Ihould die: 

Yet let not that make thee bloudie minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Is Gualter, not Walter. 

Walter Gualtcr or Walter, all s on to me, 

3 am the man mud bring thee to thy death. 

Suf. I am a Gentleman looke on my Ring, 

Ranlbmemeat whatthou wilt.itfhajlbcpaid. 

1 Walter Iloft mine eye in boordi rig of the Ihip, 

And therefore ere I marchant-likcfeU bloud for gold. 

Then cad me headlong downc intothe fea. 

2 Trifo. But what mall our ranfomes be? 

Mafler A hundreth pounds apcece, either pay that, or die. 

2 Trifo. T hen laue our Hues, it fhall be paid. 

Walter Conte firra,thy hfe fhall be the' ranfome 
I wil haue. 

S off. Stayvillaine,thyprifonerisaprince, 

The Duke ofSuffolke, William de la Poole. 

C a f- The DukeofSufFolkeioldcdvp inrags? 

Suf. Y ea fir, but thefc rags are no part of the duke, 
Iouefometime went difguifde,and why not I? 

Cap, Y ea but loue was ncuer flaine as thou (halt be. 

S«^ Bafe lady groome,King Henries bloud. 

The honorable bloud of Lancafter, 
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